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Pensacola and had pulled down the Spanish flag.
The splendor of this ancient seaport had passed
away, and with it the fleets of galleons whose sail-
ors heard the mission bells and saw the brass guns
gleam from the stout fortresses which in those
earlier days guarded the rich commerce of the
overland trade route to St. Augustine.

Aforetime one of the storied and romantic ports
of the Spanish Main, Pensacola now slumbered in
unlovely decay and was no more than a village to
which resorted the smugglers of the Caribbean, the
pirates of the Gulf, and rascally men of all races and
colors. The Spanish Governor still lived in the
palace with a few slovenly troops, but he could no
more than protest when a hundred royal marines
came ashore from two British sloops-of-war, and
the commander, Major Nicholls, issued a thunder-
ous proclamation to the oppressed people of the
American States adjoining, letting them know that
he was ready to assist them in liberating their
paternal soil from a faithless, imbecile Government.
They were not to be alarmed at his approach.
They were to range themselves under the standard
of their forefathers or be neutral.

Having fired this verbal blunderbuss, Major
Nicholls sent a sloop-of-war to enlist the support of